"MARSE HENRY"

and on election day. Perhaps you do not know;
that I am myself of dyed-in-the-wool Southern and
secession stock. My father and grandfather came
to Ohio from South Carolina just before I was
horn. Naturally I have no sectional prejudices,
but I live in Cincinnati and I am a Republican."

There was not a little more of the same sort.
Just how it passed through the World office I
know not; hut it actually appeared. On returning
to the table I told the company what Mark Twain
and I had done. They thought I was joking.
Without a word to any of us, next day Halstead
wrote a note to the World repudiating the inter-
view, and the World printed his disclaimer with
a line which said: "When Mr. Halstead conversed
with our reporter he had dined." It was too good
to keep. A day or two later, John Hay wrote an
amusing story for the Tribune, which set Halstead
right.

Mark Twain's place in literature is not for me
to fix. Some one has called him "The Lincoln of
letters." That is striking, suggestive and apposite.
The genius of Clemens and the genius of Lincoln
possessed a kinship outside the circumstances of
their early lives; the common lack of tools to work
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